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THREE HEALTH PLAYLETS 


Education by means of the drama is as old as the drama itself. The use of the play as means of 
public health and social education, however, is comparatively new. In the February Buetin, brief 
mention was made of a series of five playlets that had been used with great success at Springfield (Ill.) 
Civic Exhibit, and in the March BuLLetin one of these plays, ‘‘The Imps and the Children,” was pub- 


lished in full. 


The immediate response to the publication of this play has induced us to publish more of them. 
Three are given in this number of the BuLitEeTin. It is suggested that these plays be studied and re- 
hearsed so as to be given in connection with the National Tuberculosis Day Movement next Fall. These 
three plays with the one published in the March BULLETIN will make an evening’s entertainment. By 
giving a play to be prepared for such an entertainment by each of three or four different schools or churches 
a healthy rivalry can be provoked and at the same time a large group of children and their parents will 
be interested. It is not suggested that these playlets be used for making money, but rather that the 
educational features be emphasized. Miss Jenkins’ play has already been given a number of times in 
Brooklyn and has each time met with favor. 


JUDITH AND ARIEL 
Copyright, 1915, by Hester Donaldson Jenkins. 


A PLAYLET IN ONE SCENE. 


By Miss HESTER D. JENKINS, Pu.D., 
SUPERVISOR OF EDUCATIONAL Work, 
BROOKLYN COMMITTEE ON THE PRE- 
VENTION OF TUBERCULOSIS. 


Cast of Characters. 


| Slight girl, wears shirt- 
aist and skirt, with hair in 
braids. 

NursE—Conventional costume. 

HEADACHE—Red Imp; Cotp—Black Imp; 

WEaRINEss—Gray Imp. Either boys or 

girls or both. 

First, GERM OF TUBERCULOSIS, SECOND 
GERM OF TUBERCULOsIS, THIRD GERM 
OF TUBERCULOSIS.—Bovs in dark 
clothes, looking crawly. Pechaps made 
of paper cambric or sacking and with 
— coming over heads, 

ails are permissible. 

ARIEL—White robe and scarf. The dress 

7 be of cheese-cloth, two 

ht pieces fastened over 
der, arms girded 
high under arms, has ragged 
edge; loose hair; a long t 
scarf of white or po Pee 


LicutT—In yellow, with flowers in hand 
and wreath on head. 

Lire—In pink, with flowers in hand and 
wreath on head. 


BrowniEs—Either boys or girls. 
Vicor—lIn green, with leaves on head 
and branches in hands. 
Vim—lIn green, with leaves on head and 
branches in hands 
Boy Scout—Conventional costume. 
CamMpP-FIRE GirL—Conventional costume. 


ScENE: Room with window at back, 
right, the window shut and shaded, a bed or 
couch at left. Room disorderly, a pile of 
corner, consisting 4, a 

0 some rum paper, a few 
rags, a medicine-bottle, 

Germs are running around room. 

FIRST GERM—Ho, what a nice room! 
I am glad Judith’s mother brought us in. 
(Pokes the bed, kicks the pile of débris.) 

SECOND GERM—Yes, and so dirty, 
too. (Shuffles feet on the floor.) 

THIRD GERM—Just where we like 
best to be when we can’t get into some 
one’s lungs. 

All run to the débris and snu 

FIRST GERM—How lucky t 
is shut. (Gets up and tries it.) 

SECOND GERM-~Yes, not a ray of 
sunshine to scorch us. (Jumps up and 


down.) 

THIRD GERM—Say, you two, can’t 
we have some fun here! 

All put heads together. 

FIRST GERM—Whom can we at- 


tack? 
SECOND GERM—Why, Judith lives 
here in all this dust and dark. W 


le in it. 
e window 


Tue Epiror. 


Ho ho! Ha ha! 
Let’s get her oe 
He he! Hei hei! 
Let’s make her sick! 

Enter Judith. The Germs scamper to the 
corner and hide in the débris. Judith 
ont “Foto slowly to the couch and falls 

ing her are Weariness, ing 

thes skirt; slapping her on 

te s; and Headache, pulling her 

UDITH—Oh dear, how sick I feel. 

(Headache pulls her hair. Judith puts her 

hand to her and cries.) And I've such 

aheadache! (Cold gives her a poke and she 

shivers.) It's so ot on and yet the window 

— tight shut. Where does the cold come 
rom? 

COLD—Here (pointing to her). 

ni ro sneezes. Cold rocks with silent 


lau 
rr Headache, and Weariness come to 
front of stage and talk with heads together. 
COLD—How jolly to see you old 
friends. (Shakes hands with both, one with 
right and one with left hand.) 
STEADACHE—Yes, isn’t it? But we 
come together, don’t we? 
COLD—Yes, when a person invites one 
of us he often asks all three. How did 
you come Lo udith? (To Weariness.) 
WEARINESS—Oh, she slept all night 
in bad air with her window shut, so I came 
to her the first in the morning. 
How did you come? (To Headache.) 
HEADACHE—I always come when the 
air is thick like this. I live best in a close 
atmosphere. 
COLD—And I came also in the close 
air. If Judith had let the wind into her 
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room or even had taken long breaths of 
fresh air when she went out she needn’t 
have had me for a visitor. 

ALL (nodding at each other)—What a 
foolish girl! (Go back to Judith and tease 
her.) 

Chorus of Germs, very low sitting, heads 
together on Ho hol apart on Ha ha! and 
so moving with the rhythm, Jerking on each 
beat of the measure. 

Ho ho! Ha ha! 
Let's get her 
He he! Hei hei! 
Let’s make her sick! 

FIRST GERM (shaking his finger)— 
It’s pretty easy to attack her when ‘Cold 
has already got her. 

SECOND GERM (mods)—And with 
Headache and Weariness to help. (Hug 
themselves and chuckle.) 

Enter Boy Scout and Camp-fire Girl 

BOY—Hello, Judith! Come out and 
play with us. 

GIRL—Yes, we are going to have such 
fun. (Dances about the room. Then goes 
to Judith and pulls her.) 

JUDITH (half rises, but Weariness pulls 
her down)—Oh, I can't. I am so tired. 
(Headache pulls her hair.) Oh, my head! 

BOY—I should think you would be 
sick in this stuffy old room. (Hits the 
window-frame with his fist.) 

GIRL—Do come out; you'll feel much 


better in the fresh air. 
Judith's hand.) 

JUDITH (pulls hand away and turns 
over in bed)—I wish I could, but I am too 
cold and tired. 

Headache gives Judith another tweek, and 
she groans. 

GIRL (to Boy, speaking close to him, 
facing him, and taking lapel of his coat)—I 
wish we could help her. 

BOY—Let’s get some one who can, 

Girl claps hands and they rush out. 

Germs have been watching them eagerly. 
One is on his hands and knees. Jumps up 
in corner as Boy and Girl go out and claps 
hands. 

FIRST GERM—Ha ha! 

SECOND GERM—Ho ho! 

THIRD GERM—He he! 

ALL—We will soon have her in our 


(Takes hold of 


grip. 

Judith lies back and closes eyes. . Head- 
ache pulls her hair steadily, Weariness 
presses her feet and limbs down, and Cold 
puts a hand on her throat. 

Enter Nurse. 

NURSE—Good-morning, Judith. How 
are you this beautiful day? 

JUDITH—Very weak, thank you. I 
can’t think what is the matter. I am 
tormented by headache and cold. 

NURSE (takes her pulse)—Dear me, if 
this goes on you will have tuberculosis. 

GERMS (chuckling)— 

He he! 

It’s we; 

We’re making her sick. 
NURSE—Why isn’t your window open? 
JUDITH (Cold squeezes her)—Oh, it is 

too cold now. I couldn’t stand any more. 
NURSE—Why, my dear child, the air 
outside is much better and warmer than 
in this room. 
GERMS (huddle together)—Rerrrrrrrrr! 
Nurse goes to window and opens the 
shade. Groups of fairies seen outside. 
Headache twitches Judith. 
JUDITH—Oh, it makes my head so 


bad. 

NURSE—No, it will drive Headache 
away. (Opens the window.) Come, Ariel, 
we want fresh air. 

In jumps Ariel, standing an instant on 
the window-ledge. Judith sits up and stares 
at her. Headache and Cold and Weariness 
shrink into opposite corner from Germs. 

ARIEL— 


Leaps down; the four follow her, waving 
branches and flowers. 

NURSE—There, now, doesn’t that seem 
better? The good air will drive away 
your headache. 

Headache gives hair a pull, but Light darts 
toward him and pushes him around the 
room and finally off the stage. At the same 


time in brisk action Life seizes Cold and 
pulls him toward the window, pushing him 
up and out, while Vigor and Vim stand over 
Judith and lift her up from the bed and 
smooth her clothes down and pull her arms 
out and straighten her up. Ariel stands in 
the front, center, waving her veils and hum- 
ming a little song. 

Germs get up and scamper into the oppo- 
site back corner. Stand with hands out- 
stretched, palms against the Fairies. One 
puts his hand over her eyes. 

FIRST GERM—Oh, what shall we do! 

SECOND GERM—tThey will drive us 
away. 

THIRD GERM—And we nearly had her 
in our clutches. 

FIRST GERM—Oh! (Claps his hands.) 

SECOND GERM—Oh! Ho! (Throws 
back head and clenches fists.) 

THIRD GERM—Oh! Oh! Oh! (Puts 
fists in eyes as though crying.) 

Nurse straightens the bed. 

ARIEL (stands in center, waves her long 
veils from right to left and then left to right, 
in time with her words. Half chants:— 

Away all dirt and dark 
en I come in. 
Away all dull fatigue 
When I come in. 
Away headache and cold 
When I come in. 
Away sickness and germs 
en I come in. . 

Waves toward the Germs. Vigor and Vim 
run toward them and chase them around 
the room and pummel them, while they 
squeal. 

GERMS—We'’re going; yes, we’re going. 
We don’t like light and air. Ah! (Run 
off the stage.) 

Judith has been stretching herself and 
looking out of the window, and then stands 
looking at Ariel with her eyes wide open. 
Nurse straightens room. 

JUDITH—Why, how much better I 
feel! I didn’t know Ariel could make so 
much difference. (Embraces Ariel.) I 
shall always love you because you drove 
away Headache, Cold, and Weariness. 

ARIEL—That is what I will always do 
if you will only open the windows and let 
me in. 

Enter Boy Scout and Camp-fire Girl. 

GIRL—Hurrah! Judith, you look lots 
better. Come out and play now. (Takes 
her hand.) 

BOY—And — nice your house feels, 
and it looks so bright. (Looks about and 
peeps from the window.) 

JUDITH—Yes, for Ariel has come in. 
(Points at her.) 


TABLEAU 


Ariel stands in the center, Judith kneels 
before her, Light and Life, Vigor and Vim 


- are grouped to the right of Ariel. Boy Scout, 


Camp-fire Girl, and Nurse stand, smiling, 
at the left. Into the window look the Germs 
and sicknesses, shaking fists and frowning 
at Ariel. 
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HEALTH AND HIS ENEMIES 
A Pray IN ONE SCENE 
By Dr. MURRAY STONE, 
SPRINGFIELD, Mo. 
Cast of Characters. 
Mr. HEATH, dressed in business suit. 


Mrs. HEATH, his wife, dressed in out- 
door sleeping-garments. 


GNOMES: 
Arr Boy, muffled. 
= of dull 


Boy or DARKNESS 
GERM Boy 


colors, indicating 
various charac- 
teristics. 
FAIRIES: 

Farry Arry, light, frilly garments, 

carrying palms. 

LITTLE SUNBEAM, yellow garments, car- 
rying big flash-light 
or lantern. 


ScENE: Living-room with writing-table, 
couch, and chair. Windows should be 
closed. Mr. Health writing at table. 
Mrs. Health tidying room nervously. 

Time: Night. 

MR. HEALTH (irritably)—My dear, I 
wish you would sit down. 

MRS. HEALTH—Don’t you know, my 
dear, that it is very late? Come, stop now, 
and get some sleep. You must be tired. 

MR. HEALTH (more irritably)—Just 
tun along and let me alone. I must get 
this work done. 

MRS. HEALTH (resignedly)—Well, I 
suppose I must. Let me tell you, though, 
Mr. Health, you cannot always burn the 
candle at both ends. It never pays. 

MR. HEALTH—Oh, go on with your 
preaching! 

MRS. HEALTH  (indignantly)—It's 
good advice, sir. You should sleep on the 
porch, as I do. - You should retire earlier, 

. Good night! 

night! (Writes on for a time ys down 
oe after a while and peruses written sheets.) 

Just right! Now I'll sleep. (Rises. 
light. Leaves windows closed. 
Lies on couch. Sleeps.) 

Boy of Darkness appears; looks about; 
tiptoes about, beckoning. 

BOY OF DARKNESS—Come on! 
Come on! Mr. Health is sleeping! 


FOUL "AIR. BOY (peeping out from be- 
hind couch)—Say, Boy of Darkness, is the 
window shut? 

BOY OF D.—yYeu bet! He got mad 
‘cause the Fairy Airy blew his papers 
around one day, and he never has had the 
— open since. Come on, Foul Air 


By: A. BOY—All right! (Hops into 
— What a lark! (Fans air with 


BOY OF D. caterers and covering nose) 
—Phew! What’s that 

F. A. BOY—Ha! Ha! That’s the foul 
air I brought Mr. Health to breathe! 

GERM BOY (crawling out from under 
couch)—Hi yi! Everybody here? 

F. A. BOY and BOY OF D.—Hello, 
hello, you Germ Boy! 

G. BOY—Gee! y thought Little Sun- 
wes in I had to run for my 


BOY OF D.—Well, let’s get inaen 


What you got in that sack, Germ Boy? 

(pointing to paper sack in G. Boy's hand.) 

G. BOY—A bunch of tuberculosis 
germs. 

ALL TOGETHER—Oh, let’s see? (All 

peep in.) 

F. A. BOY—They look like little 
straight sticks! 

G. BOY—Sure, tuberculosis germs all 
look that way. (Holds case up.) 

BOY OF D.—Where’d you get 'em? 

G. BOY—Oh, you can pick ’em up off 
the sidewalks or on the floor, or anywhere 
that men happen to spit, you know. 

F. A. BOY—What they for? 

G. BOY—Just help me put ’em all over 
Mr. Health’s lips and fingers. They’ll 
fix him! 

All busy at various distinctive tasks. 

F. A. BOY—I'll blow some up his nose 
with my bellows. 

G. BOY—That’s the idea! 

All join hands and dance about, laughing 
and shouting. While they are doing this 
it is gradually growing lighter, indicating 
daybreak. 

BOY OF D.—’Sh! ’Sh! Mr. Health is 
waking! Hide away, quick! 

All scamper to cover. 

MR. HEALTH (stretching)—Oh, hum! 
(Sits up on couch.) I feel mighty bad! 

Enter Mrs. Health, still in sleeping-porch 
garments. 

MRS. HEALTH—My, I had a fine 
night’s sleep on that porch! You look ill, 
my dear. (Looks about, disapprovingly.) 
Closed windows! Foul air! Germs! 
(Shakes head sadly. Goes out.) 

Mr. Health rises, stumblingly. 

G. BOY (peeking out)—Ha! ha! ha! 

F. A. BOY (peeking eut)—We fixed him! 

BOY OF D. (peeking out)—He! he! he! 
Ha! ha! 

Mr. Health goes to window, leans heavily 
on sill. A tapping on pane. Gnomes 
duck out of sight. Mr. Health raises shade 
on window, 

LITTLE SUNBEAM (dancing into 
room)—Oh, what a miserable place! The 
Boy of Darkness must be here. (Runs 
about flashing light into corners.) 

Boy of D. (running from hiding-place, 
shielding eyes)—Mercy! Little Sunbeam! 
Have mercy! 


LITTLE SUNBEAM (flashing light in 


face of Darkness)—Get out, you enemy of 
health! 

Boy of Darkness slinks blindly through 
door. 

LITTLE SUNBEAM (dancing about, 
flashing light gaily. Stops, startled)— 
Hark! What’s that? (Flashing light on 
Foul Air Boy.) Come here, you skulking 
mate of Darkness! 

F. A. BOY (skulking low)—Oh, Little 
Sunbeam, pray spare me! (Falls on 


floor. 

LITTLE SUNBEAM—I know how to 
be rid of thee,-bad boy! (Flashes light 
over Mr. Health at window.) 

MR. HEALTH (rousing himself)—That 


Sunshine feels good. I had nearly for- 
gotten about Little Sunbeam. 

LITTLE SUNBEAM (trying to raise 
window)— 

MR. HEALTH—It is growing warmer. 
I'll raise the sash! (Raises window.) Ah! 
(Breathes deeply.) Ah! 

Fairy Airy bounds into room in breesy 
fashion. 

LITTLE SUNBEAM (embracing Fairy 
Airy)—Look, Fairy Airy, Foul Air Boy 
lies yonder. Let us put him out. (They 
drag him through door.) 

MR. HEALTH (breathing deeply)—Ah! 
Ah! 

FATRY AIRY—Mr. Health: looks ill 
(waving palms over Mr. Health). 

LITTLE SUNBEAM—Yes, the Boy 
of Darkness and the Foul Air Boy were 
here together. 

FAIRY AIRY—The little Germ Boy 
must be here, too; he always goes around 
with that Foul Air Boy. Let’s hunt 
about! 

They run about the room, Fairy Airy 
waving her palms wildly, Sunbeam flashing 
light furiously. 

Germ Boy crawls feebly from hiding- 
place. Fairies jump back in fright. 

G. BOY (haltingly)—Is Darkness gone? 

LITTLE SUNBEAM—Yes, indeed! 

G. BOY (groaning)—And Foul Air, too? 

FAIRY AIRY (emphatically)—Indeed 
he has! 

G. BOY—Alone I die! (Falls dead.) 

Fairies rush to body and roll it aside. 

MR. HEALTH—Ah! Ah! (breathing 
deeply, straightening up). How much bet- 
ter I feel. 

Fairies run to Mr. Health, seizing him 
and whirling him around room. 

MR. HEALTH (stumbling over Germ 
Boy’s body)—Why, what is this? 

FAIRIES—That is the Germ Boy, but 
he isdead. He cannot hurt you now. 

- Mr. Health puts body out door. 

Enter Mrs. Health, dressed in house-gown. 

MRS. HEALTH—You look better, Mr. 
Health. Ah, I see you are entertaining 
Fairy Airy and Little Sunbeam this 
morning! 

MR. HEALTH—I had a miserable 
night, but I am feeling quite like myself 
since Little Sunbeam and Fairy Airy came 


in. 
MRS. HEALTH—Fairy Airy was flut- 
tering about the sleeping-porch all night, 
and Little Sunbeam kissed me “good 
morning’’ at daybreak. 
MR. HEALTH—In that case, my dear, 
I shall try the sleeping-porch to-night. 
All join hands and sing, tune of “ Amer- 
ica’’: 
The purest air is free, 
The sunshine given to thee, 
From morn 'til eve. 
And when the sun is gone 
The pure air lingers on. 
Oh, take it, every one, 
Take it and live! 


Exhibit this stanza on programs or screen. 
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MISS FRESH AIR, VISITING NURSE 
A Pray 1n ONE SCENE. 
By Miss CORA M. HALLAND 


AND 
Miss HILDA W. SMITH, 
NEw York. 


ScENE:—A somewhat dark, untidy room. 
Windows shut. Table, -_ etc. A child 


room three Imps 

and Tuberculosis, first two in grey, or 

black, and Tuberculosis in red. They pull 

shades closer, shut door, scatter dust around 
room. 


MARY—Oh, I wish Mother would 
come back. I am so hot, and I do want 
a drink. (Coughs; then shivers, and 
u Spies the Imps.) Oh, 

you are ! I thought pichaps 
you ae gone. on’t you ever leave me 


DARKNESS—No, my dear, we have 
you just where we want you. This room 
1s almost dark enough to suit me, and I’m 
very particular. See, not a crack of light 
can come in the window. 


is in 


T. B.—And I’m going to stay right with 
you Mary, and make you cough. I’d 
to see any one put me out while these 
other two imps are around! 
MARY—Oh, dear; oh, dear! 
Imps dance and my 
We are the demons of darkness and dirt; 
This is our brother, T. B. 
No imps so black as our two little selves, 
No one so wi as he. 
So keep out the sunshine, and shut out 
the air, 

Away with your water and soap, 
For we are the demons of darkest despair, 
And Fresh Air is the it of hope. 
Mother enters with Dr. Fake, dressed as 
a big bottle. Im s hide in corners of room. 

OTHER—Mary, I have brought in 
Dr. Fake to help 
he is wonderful. Qo called him in a 
great many times. 

MARY—Oh, I do wish he could make 
me feel better. I am so tired of being 


Shades tighter, and scatter dust. T. 

comes up to doctor and seems on esdieedy 
terms with him. Mother chases Dirt feebly 


—Tut, tut, madam, should 
very si ut ‘ou 
directions I know te will get well. rg 

MOTHER. Oh, what must I do? 

F.—Two dollars, please, first. I 


SMOTHER (earch for money)—Here 


her a big this three times a day. 


ARY—It looks horrid! How many 
bottles must I take? 
DR. F.—Oh, when this bottle is gone, 


pe is And when that bottle is 
buy another. And when that bottle 
i gone, or another. (Goes on mumbling 


T. B. imp dances around in great glee. 
Enter by door or window, Dr. Sunshine. 
Peers around darkened room. Dr. F. 
retires behind bed, and Imps seem alarmed. 
Darkness jumps out of window in terror. 
R. S.—Hello, what have we here! “4 
looks as if I were 
(Pulls up shade. To 
dear, I haven't seen 
I heard you were 
in to see you. (rs Mather 
Madam, you’d better dismiss Dr. Fake. 
There’s “ais the slightest chance of Mary’s 
getting well while he’s around. 
MOTHER—Dr. Fake, this Dr. Sun- 
shine is an old playmate of mine, and, now 
that he has come, I think we shall not 
wey your services 


invigorating! 

e’ve enoug’ ou. 

DR SCN to 
—Now, lo is 

pt Nurse Air. (Opens window and 


MOTHER (anxiously)—Is she any re- 
lation of that old family of the Draughts? 


DR. S.—Oh, poo! This is Miss Fresh 
Air, my best nurse. le are always 
she is one of the Draughts, but 

she belongs to an entirely different branch 
of thee femme. She is the sweetest, clean- 
est, breeziest little nurse you could im- 


Enter Nurse Air, in white, with penne 
She throws windows 
please don’t do 

keep warm as it is. i 

tar she'll catch cold. Besides, I can’t 


R. S—No, I should say not 
people only knew you better they would 
never have colds. 


lall and. slim, with label om is front 
song: 


Working together, we'll banish T. B. 
i ge your windows, and clean up the 


Chase ot out the dirt with a frolicsome 
room, 
Call Dr. Sunshine, and good nurse Fresh 


Air, 
T. B. will fly out with his big load of care. 


put in screen. Meve Mary in front of 
give a 
Take “fy swatters and kill flies. Bring 
Nurse brings a 
puts it in window, and puts elc., on 
table. Mother cleans up room, with’ the 


help of the nurse. Nurse shows cover to 
sputum-cup. 

NURSE—This is to keep any more imps 
from jumping out. (Covers milk.) No | 
telling where Mr. Fly has been walking. 
We must keep him out of the milk. 

Milk, Eggs, and Oil march up to Mary 
in turn. Milk gives her a glass, etc. 
March back and stand in line, as if on a 
shelf. 

DR. S.—You don’t feel cold, do you? _ 

MARY—Oh, no, I feel so much more 
comfortable. And the room looks so 
pretty! 

NURSE—tThere now, I think we are 
about ready for the General’s inspection. 

MARY—What General? And must I be 
inspected? 

NURSE—Why, General Sanitary Con- 


- dition, of course. He comes once a day 


to inspect all our cases. Here he comes 
now. ° 

Enter General Sanitary Condition in 
white uniform. 

G. S. C.—All ready for me, I see. Glad 
you've got the window out. Greatest 
obstacle to health we have to fight. Glad 
to see you here, Miss Fresh Air! 

G. S. C. takes cloth, rubs around corners 
of furniture, over walls, etc. Dirt tries to 
keep out of his way, but he is finally cor- 
nered. F 

DIRT—It’s all up with me. Better 
come with me, T. B. This is no place for 


T. B. (crouching in a corner)—No, I’m 

to stick it out till the last minute. 

G. S. C. (to Mary)—Before I go let me 
give you some advice. Do just as Dr. 
Sunshine and Nurse Air tell you, and don’t 
worry if you don’t feel all right in a week. 
Rest a great deal and eat all you can, and, 
if you feel like it, take a little exercise. 
And with the help of our three little friends 
here you will soon be fat and rosy again. 

MARY—Good-by, General Condition. 
I like my new nurse! 

G. S. C. (about to leave)—Now, is every- 
thing all right? (Looks around.) Room 
clean, windows open, and— Why, there 
is that little imp still trying to find a 
hiding-place. Away with you! 

All except Mary form in line, advance 
on the T. B. imp, and sing: 


Away with you, away with you, 
Behind you there’s the door! 
Away with you, we really do 
Not want you any more. 
For, see, the room is spick and span, 
The windows open wide. 
There’s not a dirty corner where 
A T. B. imp could hide. 


Away with you, away with you, 
You've done what harm you could. 
Go off and take old Doctor Fake, 
His bottles are no good. 
Our remedy, ’tis plain to see, 
You cannot buy and sell. 
A lot of air, a lot of care, 
And Mary will get well! 


sometimes coughs. From the corners of the _ 
_ and eaten the soap, and everything Ham 
such a mess! 
us. 
pay or enou; to warm all outdoors. 
URSE—1 never make people catch 
NURSE—Here come my assistants. I 
thought 7 would be here before this. 
Enter Milk, Eses, and Oil. Milk in 
white, with a cap like a bottle-top. Egg in 
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